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Morning In Finland 


Sharon sighed happily as she watched the eggs in the pan while the sound of the coffee machine filled the 
small kitchen. The apartment was silent and she tried to stay as quiet as possible while she moved around the 
kitchen that wasn't hers, looking out of the window every now and then to admire the incredible sight. She 
enjoyed it when her own garden wore its winter coat and was filled with snow that showed to footprints of her 


kids, but it wasn't as beautiful as the innocent untouched snow that lay over mountains. 

The air outside was cold, but the Dutch singer didn't felt any of it as she slowly danced through the kitchen, 
dressed in nothing more than her underwear and a shirt she'd found. The heat of the pan warmed her face 
turning her cheeks a light shade of red as she kept staring at the eggs. Memories of the previous evening and 


night kept wandering through her mind, bringing a smile on her lips that only grew as she felt two arms 
around her waist. 


‘Good morning. The harsh voice behind her back whispered as soft dark hair stroke the bare skin of her arm. 
‘You should still be in bed’ Sharon smiled, leaning a back into the touch. 


‘So should you: 


Sharon turned off the gas before turning around and wrapping her arm around the person whose sleepy green 
eyes pierced themselves into her own She leaned in and lightly kissed the lips she had desired for so long, 
feeling them crawl into a smile. 

‘You know | have a busy day, Tarja. | told you | had to get up early: 

The smaller woman didn't answer her but just leaned up before kissing her lover again. Her hands gently stroke 
Sharon's back before wandering down and caressing the soft skin of her thighs, lightly moaning when the taller 
woman pulled her closer. They deepened the kiss as their hands gently rediscovered each other's bodies, 
remembering how everything had felt the previous night. 

‘| don't want you to go: Tarja whispered as they broke apart. ‘You only arrived yesterday: 

‘You know | actually shouldn't have been here yesterday, and | really have some promotion work to do today. 
‘Why? | already love you, isn't that enough? The Finnish woman pouted. 

‘Of course it is, but you're not going to buy all of my cd's and all the tickets to my shows, are you?" 


‘| would if that meant | could cuddle you all day.’ 


Sharon laughed at the hopeful tone in Tarja's voice, but just kissed her again without answering. She looked her 


lover right in the eye when she spoke again, their faces just a few inches apart. 


‘| have to go convince people that | have other talents besides making love to you, while you.. Tarja giggled 
when Sharon bumped her nose before going on '.. should go visit your nephew so your husband doesn't find 


out you came back to Finland just to see me’ 
‘Only if | can have some of the food that is getting cold right now. 
They broke apart as Sharon finished their breakfast and served the eggs with some coffee. Looking outside as 


they ate in silence, they admired the snow that started falling down again, soon showing how their footsteps 


would part ways before they would be reunited somewhere else in the world. 


